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"...wake up. Justin, wake up!" 


It was early morning when Justin was slowly woken by the sound of Chie's voice. He 
didn't know what was going on or why he could hear Chie as he returned to the 
waking world; he was much too tired for that. Instead, he merely opened his eyes 
the tiniest crack to observe the world around him before deciding he was still 
exhausted and shutting his eyes once again. He was more than content to sleep 
where ever he was; even in the sitting up position he had found himself in. Well, at 
least until he was much more forcefully awaken by the force of Chie's palm slapping 
against his cheek in an attempt to wake the boy up. It certainly worked at the very 
least, even if it wasn't subtle, even if the noise of her hand smacking against his 
flesh was a little louder than she had hoped. 


“Fourty two!" Justin shouted with shock, his brain just vocalizing the first though 
that had come to mind. In this case it had seemed as though Justin had thought he 
had fallen asleep in class again, blissfully unaware of the fact that it was Sunday. It 
made sense at least; the boy had fallen asleep in class more times than he could 
count, so it had almost become instinct by this point for him to wake up to a 
questioning teacher. Plus, Justin couldn't think of any other time he had awoken to 
Chie's voice or her face. Unless this was a second camping trip he had forgotten all 
about overnight. Given that they were in Chie's room right now, though, that 
probably wasn't the answer. Chie shook her head before shaking Justin a bit, trying 
to reawaken his senses, to clear the fog of sleep so that he could see just the kind 
of shit they had awoken to. 


"Wake up, you idiot. We fell asleep last night while playing video games." Chie 
whispered in a panicked manner. It took Justin a moment to really get the 
implications, for the comment to really process in his half-asleep brain, but it did 


sink in after a moment what was a miss here. As the implications started to seep in, 
as he slowly realized he had been sleeping in Chie's room for the last eight or so 
hours, he jumped forward a bit, his body flinching as the first wave of terror hit him 
like a wrecking ball. 


"Crap!" Justin shouted before Chie shot her hand out to cover Justin's mouth. He 
was speaking way too loud. If they made too much noise, then Chie's folks would 
knw Justin had never left last night; that he had been there all night. And let's face 
it; would you trust your teenage daughter alone with her boyfriend (one with a 
delinquent reputation mind you) at night alone in her room? Chie wasn't so much 
concerned about her mother finding out; call it a hunch, but Chie just didn't think 
her mother was THAT suspicious of Justin. If anything it seemed she trusted Justin 
not to pressure her into something Chie wasn't comfortable with. Maybe that's why 
Justin vastly preferred Chie's mother to her father. No; what Chie was concerned 
about was her father going into papa wolf mode. If he had even the slightest reason 
to think she and Justin were... well... you know... He'd probably lock Chie in her 
room till the end of time and castrate Justin. There was no way he could find out 
about this little slip up. 


"Quiet! My parents are downstairs, and if dad hears you he'll... He'll..." Chie 
stammered frantically as the horrific ways her father would torture Justin ran 
through her mind like a film reel. It wasn't pretty to say the least. "Look we need to 
get you out of here!" Chie proposed, as if that wasn't immediately clear to Justin 
anyway. Justin jumped up from the bed, silently creeping his way over to the door to 
Chie's room. He opened it just the tiniest crack so that he could peek downstairs. 
Sure enough, her mother and father were down there in the kitchen, drinking coffee 
and reading the paper. 


"| know that, but its not like | can just waltz done there and say ‘hey, don't mind me, 
| was just sleeping with your daughter.'" Justin remarked with sarcastic annoyance. 
There was no way in hell he was getting out through the front door with her parents 
just sitting there; any attempt to do so would jut be a suicide run. And its not like 
Chie could just smuggle him out like the group had smuggled their weapons into the 
television. He wouldn't fit in her skirt, not to mention that was kind of the 


misconception they were trying to avoid in the first place. Chie glared at Justin a bit, 
hands rested against her hip bones. 


"Well not when you word it like that!" Chie remarked with annoyance. It was 
technically true the two had been sleeping together; but they weren't SLEEPING 
together, if you catch my drift. In actuality the two had fallen asleep with controllers 
still in hand, watching the television screen in front of them. When Chie had 
awoken, the two's heads were rested against each other, lying snuggly between the 
skull and shoulder blade in Justin's case. It was kind of nice in a really awkward way; 
but never you mind that. This was a bit more of an emergency than how Chie had 
felt waking up with her skin touching his. 


"M-maybe you can cause a distraction." Justin proposed after a moment of silent 
contemplation. You wouldn't really know it just by looking at him, but Justin was 
scared half to death right now. This was essentially a make it or break it moment; if 
they fucked up here, Justin would never be allowed to show his face in this 
household ever again. And that was under the circumstances that her father was 
feeling compassionate when deciding Justin's fate... Or rather Justin and Chie's faith 
as a couple. "Just talk to them or something, draw their attention away from the 
staircase and the front door." Chie bit her lip for a moment, considering the 
proposal before shaking her head with denial. 


"That wouldn't really work; Kenji would bark at you." Chie sighed with 
disappointment. It wasn't like Kenji meant anything bad by barking at Justin, he just 
got very excited whenever the boy was around. Barking was just his way of 
shouting to the world how happy he was to see Justin. Too bad Justin couldn't see it 
like that. 


"Bloody dog." Justin snarled with irritation. He just wanted to go out that front door 
without any complications; but it seemed Kenji was going to be hellbent on seeing 
Justin trapped in a deathmatch with Chie's father, trying to claw his way out of the 
furnace he had been throw into. Chie passed Justin a funny look, one of partial 
puzzlement and irritation at Justin calling her dog a bloody mutt. 


"Bloody? What are you, British?" Chie remarked sarcastically. It had been meant as 
a jab at Justin and his peculiar vocabulary, but as he stared back at her with this 
blank, yet horrified expression on his face, she couldn't help but think she might 
have been on the money. "Wait... Really?" Justin blushed and rubbed at the back of 
his neck, embarrassed by the sudden discovery of his English ancestry. He tried to 
keep that shit a secret after all. 


"Look can we just focus on my escape route for a moment here?" Justin nervously 
tried to change the subject, with only mild success. Although she didn't say any 
more on the topic, you could tell Chie was still fascinated by the look on her face; as 
though just knowing a little more about Justin was as valuable as gold. It was a bit 
confusing since Justin claimed to be from California; but she supposed they could 
discuss that later. For now they needed to get Justin out of there before all hell 
broke loose in the Satonaka household. Her eyes darted about the room, as though 
expecting to find some sort of trap door that would lead Justin right out of her room 
and outside. She wasn't entirely mistaken in that regard. 


"... The window! You can climb out through that!" Chie proposed, noticing the glass 
panels gleaming against her wall. He could leave out the window and not a single 
person downstairs would even know Justin was there in he first place. It all sounded 
like a bulletproof plan; except for one major thing Chie may have forgotten that 
made jumping out a window a less than ideal plan. 


"We're on the second floor, Chie; I'd break my legs jumping from here!" Justin 
pointed out as they slowly approached the window. They weren't too high up, so 
Justin probably could have made the jump with minimal bone damage; but that was 
really beside the point. The point was jumping from here was going to hurt, no 
matter what way he did it. Chie shook her head, opening the window silently but 
swiftly to allow the two to see past the glass and out to the world that resided 
outside Chie's bedroom. 


"There's a tree outside you can climb across." Chie pointed out a thick sturdy 
branch reaching out towards her window. It would take a bit of a leap to get out to, 
but it should be easy enough to grab a hold of from Chie's bedroom. Justin bit his 


lip, realizing this was really quite a shitty idea; but the fact of the matter was they 
didn't have many more options... Or much more time. He sighed after a moment 
before pushing his head through the window to examine the other side, hands 
clutching the glass panel's rim. 


"This is a real bad idea..." Justin grumbled before slowly climbing out to the window 
ledge, hugging the house to he best of his ability, lest he fall from two floors up to 
the dirt below, turning he green grass red with blood. Chie watched with concern as 
Justin stood there, breathing heavily as he tried to build ip the guts to cross over to 
the tree. It was her idea, and it was necessary, but even then she could tell her plan 
was on the more dangerous side. And yet it was probably still safer than getting 
caught by her father. She just didn't want to see Justin hurt in his attempts at 
escape. Justin tool a deep breath before reaching his foot out for the branch, leg 
dangling in the breeze as he slowly pushed himself away from the house and onto 
the tree. Thank god the branch was sturdy and didn't snap like a twig as he slowly 
shifted his body mass over to the tree, keeping his torso close to his feet so as to 
maintain balance. It took a couple minutes, but he eventually made it to the tree 
branch, a sigh of relief as he could feel his weight safely supported by the plant. 
"Okay... Okay that worked; thank you Jesus." Justin prayed before slowly turning his 
body around on the branch to face Chie; whose head was no sticking out the 
window to stare at Justin. 


"Thank God that worked... | didn't think that branch would hold you for a minute 
there." Chie smiled, her concerns washing away as she stared at Justin sitting on 
the branch like some kind of ninja assassin, maintaining his balance even on the 
thin wooden structure. Justin couldn't help but be annoyed by that remark. If she 
didn't think he'd make it, why the hell did she let him step out onto the tree branch. 
He could have gotten seriously hurt if he fucked up. Of course, truth be told, he just 
didn't care right now. He was only concerned about getting out of there without 
Chie's dad thinking he fucked her daughter. 


"| guess | should get going then... I'll see you later." Justin remarked with slight 
sadness in his voice. He was asleep for most of it, but being with Chie all night, 
alone without Maya or anyone else... It was nice. Reminded him off that incident 


with the oxygen tank, how Chie would stay up with him at night. No words had to be 
exchanged as she watched his breathing; it was just nice being together, to smile 
with each other. He sighed, preparing to turn around when he was cut off by Chie 
calling out to him. 


"Justin, wait!" Chie called out to Justin, stopping him before he descended the tree 
trunk and ran from her house to the safety of his own. No doubt he still had to tell 
Maya why he hadn't come home last night. Maya actually got really freaked out by 
Justin returning home late. It must have been because of the incident in California. 
Justin turned back around, facing her with a stare of curiosity. "I had a lot of fun last 
night... Would you... Would you come over again sometime." She asked timidly, 
almost embarrassed. Justin was a little caught off guard by the question, but soon 
he wore a warm, loving smile on his face. 


"If you have to ask, you don't know me very well. Of course | would." Justin insured 
her softly, eyes loosening in a soft gaze, lips curved into a gentle smile. Justin would 
do anything for Chie, especially just visiting her. That was a reward in and of itself. 
Justin smiled before leaning forward, meeting Chie's lips with his own, a gentle but 
passionate peck from his position along the tree branch, as if he were a bird. Unlike 
a bird, however, he wasn't quite as well balanced along the tree's limbs, and soon 
the wood began to splinter before finally cracking and allowing Justin to fall to the 
ground below with a thud, mid-kiss. Chie understandably was alarmed as Justin 
groaned in pain from falling two stories onto his back. 


"Justin, are you okay! ?" 


"Just fallin’ for you, honey." 


